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One way to use it: : He "2 On the Cover 
1 - Meet Brittni Westfall, e 
age 13. Brittni lives in 
Georgia, where it rarely 
snows. “But I still love 
Ways to Warm Up! f eee the song ‘Frosty, the 
| s a) al . % ; , ; 

_ Terrific tips to make ° , Snowman’!” she says. 


| 
| you toasty from your , 
| nose to your toes! 
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=“ 


Locks of Love 

In your July/August issue I read 
about the girl who donated her 
cut hair to Locks of Love. I have 
a disease that is not contagious, 
but it makes my hair fall out. 

I have no hair whatsoever. It’s 
really hard sometimes. I wear 
bandannas and have to have a 
wig for school. This year I’m 
getting a new wig from Locks 
of Love. I’m glad kids like Katie 
are helping kids like me. 


Kaitlin, Wreiner 


Age 10, Ohio 


know my birth mother, It was 
a great way to learn more 
about my heritage! 


Sono Colima 


Age 11, Connecticut 


Be Prepared 

Thanks so much for printing 
the junior lifeguard story in the 
July/August issue. I applied 

to be in a similar program and 
received the issue just before 

I started. It was really helpful 
to know what I was going to be 
doing so I could be prepared. 


: Amela Michel 


Itsy-Bitsy Spider 

When I read Heart to Heart 

on phobias I was glad to know 
I wasn’t alone in my fear of 
spiders. I saw one today and, as 
Julia Carroll suggested, named 
it after a friend. It helped! 


Adopted 

Thank you for the July/August 
paper doll. ’m a South Korean 

adoptee who always wanted to 

be a paper doll, but I didn’t 


AMERICAN GIRL 


Age 12, California 


AG Poetry 
Where’s a place to come face-to- 
face with lots and lots of girls? 
I call it AG, and there I see 
glasses, freckles, and curls! 
Meet the Giggle Gang. See 
where others hang. This 
is something really keen. 
Learn a long word, something 
you haven’t heard—this is 


AG magazine! 


bur Strand bug 


Age 10, North Carolina 


Illustrations: Mary Lynn Biasutta 
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Buzzword 

American girls everywhere will be 
using this buzzword this season: 


serendipity 
How to Say it: sair-en-DIP-it-ee 
What it means: finding something 


wonderful and unexpected 


Where it comes from: In an old fairy 
tale, three princes from the land of 


Serendip travel the world having 


(rirlsh'xpress 


fantastic but unplanned adventures. 


One way to use it: “Jasmine planned 


to buy her dad a tie. It was 


2rendipity when she saw an even 
better gift—an ‘1% Bowling’ T-shirt!” 


The buzzword is tucked somewhere 
into this issue of American Girl. 
Can you find it? 


W 


Hanukkah Lights 


Mallory Blair Greitzer, 10, is full of bright ideas. 
Here’s one of her best: why not shine blue and 


white lights on the Empire State Building to 
celebrate Hanukkah? Mallory, a New Yorker, 


{2 SRSEtSsES 
hes SeeaTTEE, 


knew that the 102-story skyscraper is 


decorated with colorful lights for many 


holidays—green for St. Patrick’s Day, 


Mallory lights up 
the night. 


red and green for Christmas, and red, 
white, and blue for the Fourth of July. 

Mallory wrote a letter with her request to the 
building managers. At first, the answer was no. 
But Mallory didn’t give up. She wrote to 
the building owner, and this time the 
answer was yes! On December 23, 
1997, Mallory pulled the lever that 
lit up 1,336 blue and white lights 
for all the city to see. “I was 
really proud,” said Mallory. 
“It was my Hanukkah 
present to everyone.” 
The Empire State Building 


will be lit in Hanukkah colors 
again this year. 


Crrksk xpress 


Santa’s Helper 


Last December, nine-year-old Aubrey 


Williams from Arkansas went to a salon. 


She was expecting just a haircut. It was pure 
serendipity that she found a chance to help 


Write to Us! 
Want to send in a poll or just drop us 
a line? Write to us at: 


AmericanGirl 


8400 Fairway Place 
Middleton, WI 53562 


others, too. At the salon, Aubrey saw a tree 
decorated with the names of local foster 
children. Customers were encouraged to 
take aname and buy a gift for that child. 
Aubrey chose aname. But she worried 


Photo: Bruce Roberts 


about the children whose names remained. 


You can send answers via e-mail to Aubrey gets into the 
readermail@ag.pleasantco.com if Christmas spirit. “I was afraid they wouldn’t get Christmas,” 
youve enlie access, Momare she said. “So I asked my friends to help.” Several kids chipped in. 


how you write us, be sure to include 
your name and birthday—date, 
month, and year. presents to the children if she couldn’t raise enough money. But by 


Still, some names remained. Aubrey decided she’d give her own 


We can’t use every letter we receive, Christmas Eve, she had collected enough. Thanks to Aubrey’s hard 
fr : i : : . 

DUE We Rea anit ean monn GACH 000 work, every child on the list got to open a gift on Christmas day. 

We couldn’t create the magazine 

without you! 


Visit AG Online! 


If you have access to the Internet, 
take a look at American Girl's Web 
site at http://www.americangirl.com 
for more AG fun. 


It’s full of activities for every day of 
the week, articles to read, even Help! 
questions you can answer yourself. 


We may use ideas you send us online 
in the magazine. If we do, instead of 

your signature, we'll print your name 

like this: Julie ‘-) Happy surfing! 


Sincerely, 
as 


Age 11, Minnesota 


4 AMERICAN GIRL 


Photo: Fritz Geiger Styling: Pam Swartchild, Anne Lepley Wilkins 
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Story Contest! 


Get ready to write! It’s time for 


American Girl’s annual story 4 
contest. Here are the rules: 


3 Include your name, address, 


1 Somewhere in your story, you 
must use this sentence: “| promise phone number, and birth date. A 
I'll never tell,” she whispered. Sorry, parent must sign your story and 


no stories about the characters in state that you wrote it yourself. 


The American Girls Collection are 
allowed. 4 Mail your story by January 1, 
1999, to Story Contest, American 
Girl, 8400 Fairway Place, Middleton, 
WI 53562. Winners will appear in 


the July/August 1999 issue. 


2 The story should be no longer 
than eight handwritten pages or 
three typed pages. 


Hair for the Holidays 


Add seasonal sparkle to your hair with a homemade headband! 


1 Put double-stick tape 
along the top of a plastic 
headband. 


2 Wrap 1 yard of 1%-inch- 
wide wired silver ribbon 
around headband to cover it. 
Glue end in place. 


3 Glue the end of a 2-yard 
piece of thin blue ribbon to 
the underside of the head- 
band at one end. Let dry. 


4 Wrap blue ribbon around 
headband. Trim end with 

scissors and glue in place. 
Let dry. 


| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


mai 


Your answers: 
In the July/August issue, we 
asked you to choose from several 


dream gifts. Here’s what topped 
your wish lists: 


The pet you’ve 


tickets: 974 
Trip to the moon: 543 


Your own candy 
factory: 531 


Next question: 

Name your game! When you run 
out onto a playing field or court, 
would you rather play a team 
sport (like basketball or soccer) 
or a sport where just one athlete 


| 


always wanted: 1,044 | 
Hanson concert | 


competes against another (like | 


tennis or gymnastics)? 


4A team sport, where | share the 
glory—and the defeat 


4 An individual sport, where 
everything is up to me 


Tell us why: 


i 


‘ 
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Moneymaker 
“Get the comics from the newspaper. 
Then cut out the characters and glue 
them onto blank envelopes to make 
stationery. You can sell them for ten 
cents each. It’s lots of fun. Here’s a 
tip: make sure everyone in your family 
has already read the comics before 
you start cutting them up!” 


Sete Costsey 


Age 14, Tennessee 


; Help Wanted! 


Attention animal lovers! Do you 
= , look like your pet? Is your shaggy 
= hairstyle the same as your dog’s? 
= Do you and your bunny share the 
= | same gorgeous blue eyes? If you 
) feel like you’re looking in the 
mirror every time you look at your 
| goldfish, we’d like to know! Tell us 
| what makes you and your pet look 
e alike, and include a picture of the 
a | two of you together. 


ws 
= 
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Family Favorites. 


Your traditions showed the creative ways 
you celebrate the holidays! 


On Thanksgiving my 
family has a contest to 


name the turkey. We 
write names on slips of paper 
and put them into a hat. My 
dad picks the winner. Once 
I won—I named it Gobbles! 


Ligne 


Age 9, New Hampshire 


My aunt and I make all our 
gifts for Kwanzaa. We start 


working in September! One 
year we made shirts for everyone 
out of kente cloth, 


Ramla 


jute ito . 


a ve. 


menorah that we 
made. Each night of 
Hanukkah we light the 
candles and take turns 


We have ten kids i in our 
family, and every year we 


picking songs for the dress in costumes and put on 
family to sing together. "Twas the Night Before Christmas. 

It is avery peaceful time. We perform it for family and friends. 
Rebecca ee Victoria Nolting 

Age 9, Massachusetts Age 13, California 


My brother, sister, and I always 
sleep in the same room on 


Christmas Eve. We all get up 
together on Christmas morning and 
wake the rest of the family. 


(YUamMUeAOR Homer 


Age 9, lowa 


up a package, and my grandparents were 
waiting there for us! They came all the 
way from California! 

Naddd Smith Spantoc 


Age 10, New York 


At our Christmas 
holiday celebration 


'= my grandpa makes 
chocolate milkshakes. To me, 
they’re the best milkshakes 
of the year because we drink 
them on Christmas Eve 
together. Q 

VN adinsed Sow 


Age 12, Ohio 


2 


i \ 
Ow 


Larh Wootten 


string popcorn and cherries 


and hang bird feed on strings. | 


Age 11, Arkansas 


Our family celebrates 
Christmas in an 


unusual way by 
leaving pickles and Tang 
for Santa instead of milk 
and cookies! 


(ls) Brioche 


Age 11, Oklahoma 


» My family celebrates New Year’s Calling. 
It’s an old tradition that was started to 
keep the family close by calling on, or 


visiting, one another. It’s like a family reunion, 
and it’s tons of fun! 


Age 11, Pennsylvania 4, s 
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KD In the 18006, it was a tradition to tell ghost stories on Christmas Eve! 
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What should you say when you get a gift 
you don’t want? What can you do with it? 


These girls tell what they think. 


My little sister 
gave me a creepy 


toy. She loved it, 
but I didn’t. I almost said so, 

but when I looked in her eyes 
I saw that she was 
thrilled about the _ , 
gift. Ichanged 


my attitude and 
realized that her 
real gift to me 
was her smile! 


Arnanga ORAL@r\ 


Age 12, North Carolina 


I once gota 
sweatshirt from 


a girl for my 
birthday. I didn’t like it, and 


I told her I didn’t want it. After 


that I felt very bad because 

I hurt her feelings. Now when 
I get a gift I say, “Thank you!” 
even when I don’t like it. 


Jacke Kramer 
Age 9, New York 


AMERICAN GIRL 


Getting an un- 
wanted gift just 


means you need 
to spend more time with the 
giver so she gets to know you 
better. Maybe you'll learn 
what gifts to get her, too! 
Ve Franke 


Age 11, Indiana 


3 


I’m used to 


getting strange 


________} gifts from my 
grandmother. Half the fun is 
deciding what to do with them! 


“Tricia, CompS 


Age 12, Texas 


I got a dress 
I didn’t like, and 
I only wore it 


once. I gave it to charity so it 
could really be put to use! 


Hate Liliinec 


Age 11, California 


: me babyish stuff. 
Instead of being rude, I thank 
them, and I mean it, too. 

I know they love me and are 
just trying to make me happy. 


Xatils brittle 


Age 10, Maryland 


One time I got a 
big bag of candy 
: that I didn’t like, 
but I smiled and said, “Thank 


you.” I told my brother about it, 
and he said that type of candy 

just happens to be his favorite, 
so I gave it to him! I think that 
if you get a gift 
you don’t like, 
you should look % 
around to find 
someone who 
will like it. — 


nara LeonkhorL 


Age 10, Georgia 


My grandparents 
sometimes give 


Illustrations: Laura Cornell 


Once I got a girl 
a doll for her 


birthday, and 
when she opened it she made 
a face and said it was ugly. 
That really hurt my feelings. 
We just have differ- rf 
ent tastes! When €- 


someone gives 


you a gift you 
don't like, there’s 4 
no need to be rude. 


\fra. Brown 


Age 11, Georgia 


If someone gives 
you something 


you already have, 
tell them privately, after your 
party. If you’re polite, they'll 
most likely understand and 
might exchange it for you. 

/ Chak 


Age 13, Kentucky 


My great-aunt 
once gave me a 


sweater I didn’t 
like. I didn’t want to hurt her 
feelings, so I said I liked the 
flowers on it. If you get a gift 
you don’t like, try to find some- 
thing nice to say about it. 

Ce Srne ¥Cvae 


Age 10, Connecticut 


Last year my 
friend gave me 


a book for my 
birthday. I wasn’t interested 

in it, but I read it anyway, and 
I liked it! My advice is always 
try a new gift even if you think 
you don’t like it. You may like 
it after all! 


Mia Avramescu 


Age 9, Texas 


If someone 

gives me a shirt 
=~ | I don’t like, I try 

{o al least wear it whenever 


that person visits. Then 


they see that oe 
l appreciate 4 
their gift and 
I don’t hurt 

their feelings. 


Stephanie (Vad 


Age 9, Connecticut 


Say something 
like “It was 


nice of you to 
give this to me” or just say 
“Thanks!” when someone 
gives you a gift that you 
don’t like. Don’t lie and say, 
“T really wanted this.” 


Aubra Whitten 


Age 11, Tennessee 


If you receive a 
gift you don’t 


want, remember 
that whoever gave you the gift 
loves you, and there’s a little 
bit of their love in the present, 
too. It really 7s the thought 
that counts! 


Milan) Joos 


Age 11, Ohio 


Speak from \ 
Your Heart 


Next subject: Lying. Tell us about a 


time you told a lie. Why didn’t you 
tell the truth? Did you get caught? 
Did it affect your friendship or rela- 
tionship with your family? Is it ever 
O.K. to lie? What should you do if 


you think someone is lying to you? 


Send answers, name, birth date, 
and school photo to: AmericanGirl 
8400 Fairway Place, Middleton, 
WI 53562. While we can print only 
about a dozen letters in each 
Heart to Heart, we read and learn 


from every one! 


Deadline: December 7, 1998. 


Some answers will appear in the | 


May/June 1999 issue. X ) 
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| wonted to be a Pilgrim. Or a Native American. But when 
Ms. Busby gave out parts for the Thanksgiving play, | got stuck 


5 with Corn. An ear of corn! What kind of part is that? The only 


mors a iN 
wren WW? 


thi Ng Worse Is the turkey, Or the Turnip. 


iM cemiads me of kindergarten when we did @ play on the food p 


ok + ble one 
: + +? | seem h horrible luck wh 
- nene. tee ee nS Oy er 7 Sch Steg 
“pl 

xo were x tan Nadia was Bread. 54 Ds 
cardboard 1 gaid it Was g00q tae 
printed yell | was Fats be Ccq 
and a Velo.” we weut ty or, Se 
SWIM Cay 50 like Bread * ri 
Vd look like (But she WOU le rt ee 


a stick of butte, 


wy Butter f, hey 
‘how Adorable | / ina 


“ Bread. ) 


Tues doy, November 8 
Carly came over atter school so we could practice the play 


a 
eae together She gets to be a Native American, and her mom I's 


ee wa making a beautiful dress with beads on it for her She is so 


Susie iS a 


Native |ucky! | don't have any ideas yet for my costume. Moybe | should 
American, 
¥ glue popeorn on a green garbage bag and just cut a hole for my head. 
ion statemen 
Saturday , November (4 _ oe eevee “ & 


\ have to admct, I'm getting good at Mis corn stuff. 
lve memorized my speech about how Native Americans taught 

ca aa 

Man k you / 


a 


sail, Hl 


cot ly gets to wear beautiful Moccasins. 
| 
| a 
' oY 
> Sa 
eo" 


but | 


need something to give thi's part 


Sunday November 20 


It's a good thing Mom made me clean my room today. | was just 


when. 99¢°, | about to throw away a bag of old Halloween candy when | gota 


corm sow wor: 
‘ : ‘ . ) 4 
I’ke om idea that will make Corn not so corny. Now Ive just 
Yellow, ® 

: 3 know just how to 
salty — 7 get to come up with a good costume. Auis auclent candy cory / 
but how / 


you get 
| thet me 
Tuesday, November 22 


Hooray || Hi for my corn costume, | finished 


i. iT just in time for the performance. It turned cut PERROGDGR 


Everyone cheered when | threw the candy corn (they didn’t care that it 
Y ¥ y 


mnamn , 


Good /) 


was stale). Ms. Busby said | was 


of 
1s left dahpiee Thee, 


Whot did the best corn she'd ever seen. 


One ear of aid sheet cut ih ee 
corn say - oie shl\ connected a 
to the The who le play went wel Pde the vottom) and dyed 
other ? green 


ys au of ofd 
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except when the turnip tripped 
on the turkey 
and fell flat 


on his Face. (Max 


\ dunno, 
what 2 ; 


brn 6 
- Yellow shirt 
: ¢ 
was like a mas hed Andy corn glue 
green leg,’ 
: — hgs 
turnip.) Mom said ¢ 


| was a- maize -ing! x 


~ een socks, Shoes 


and Shoe /a- ay 
80 


r 
even 3 


6 14 


12 
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4 C Play a cozy game 


of Hibernation. One girl is a 
ranger and the other girls are 
bears. The bears curl up under 
a blanket and pretend to be 
asleep. When the ranger taps 
a bear, that bear snores. The 
ranger guesses who the bear 
is. If she guesses correctly, 
that bear is the next ranger. 


4 8 Every year my 


music class visits nursing 
homes and plays our instru- 
ments. It warms our hearts 
to spread holiday cheer. 


Ewily Fowler 


Age 13, North Carolina 


Sprinkle hot 
cocoa mix into your oatmeal! 


WK? Chadloooene 


Age 12, California 


4 6 Give a red-hot 


gift. Cover work area with 
newspaper. Paint a jar lid 
with acrylic paint. Let dry. Fill 
jar with cinnamon candies. 
Press stickers to the lid 
and tie a ribbon around it. 


Photos: Mike Walker Illustrations: Norm Bendell Styling: Deborah Pike Additional credits on page 2. 


legs under the sheets to 
warm your bed quickly. 


AN 
4 sf O Collect winter 


hats for charity. Make signs 
letting your neighbors know 
when you'll be collecting hats 
and post them around the 
neighborhood. On collection 


day, ask an adult to go with 
you to get the hats. 


4 owe up with a 


game called Marshmallow. 
Stack several blankets on 
the floor. Pick one person to 


Hot on the Trail, Someone 
hikes in the snow and every- 
one else tracks her down by 


be It. It lies on top of the following her footprints. 
blankets with her head stick- tdiawven, Merger, 
Age 12, Indiana 


ing out over the edge. The 
other players carefully roll her 
up in the blankets, making 
sure her head stays uncov- 
ered. It has to wriggle out as 
quickly as she can. See who 
can get out the fastest! 
ROxanne Sarinkle 


Age 10, Washington 


To celebrate 
Hanukkah, hide your gifts and 
play Hot and Cold to find them. 
When someone looks for her 
gift, if she gets close to it say 
she’s getting hot, and if she 
= | moves farther away say she’s 
getting cold. It’s fun! 


Jessre Jacobson 


4 Age 11, Pennsylvania 


Turn on some fun 
music and dance around to 
work up a sweat. 


Amanda Strassburg 


Age 10, Texas 


Wear mittens 
instead of gloves—they’re 
warmer! 


4 ()........ your 3 8 Cap off a cold 


day of collecting hats with a 
game of Hot Head! The object 
is for two players to see who 
can wear the most hats. 
Wash all hats before playing. 
Put hats between the players. 
When you shout “Go!” each 
player starts placing hats on 
her head. Shout “Stop!” after 
20 seconds. The player with 
the most hats balanced on 
her head is the winner. Hats 
that fall off don’t count! 


Make your ice 
skates warm and fuzzy with 
pom-poms! 


1 Hold end of multicolored 
yarn with left thumb pressed 
against left palm. Loosely 
wrap yarn around four fingers 
of left hand. After 50 wraps, 
gently slip loops off fingers. 
Gather loops. Tie one end of 
a 1-foot piece of yarn around 
center of loops in a tight 
double knot. Snip loops open 
with scissors, trim, and fluff. 


2 Repeat step 1 to make 
another pom-pom. Tie with 


Think summer — 
pretend you're at the beach. 
Ask your parents to turn up 
the heat. Put on a bathing suit 
and stretch out on a beach 
towel. Invite a few friends over 
to watch a beach movie! 


3 Q Toast a friend! 


Clink mugs and say something 
silly, like “In winter when the 
snow is drifty, | think our friend- 


other end of yarn. Make ship’s really nifty.” % 
another set. Tie to skates. ‘ / ~~ 
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= e Lg = & = @ side, build a snowman inside! 
. z £ a Vs Fill a bow! with fresh snow and 
2, ba =d % Make mini bring it into the kitchen. Build 


9, : 
%ey, CX) eo marshmallows for hot cocoa. a small snowman in a baking 
% — 
Ss Place a regular marshmallow pan. Use raisins for eyes, a 


‘ % 
A oy 
“°° LOD ean : 
CG ea cys GN) in a plastic bag. Flatten with baby carrot for a nose, and 


CY) / a rolling pin. Cut marshmal- twigs for arms. Work fast, or 
- ( ¥ ) low with a tiny cookie cutter. it’ll melt! 


2 ig) Cuddle up with 


your cat to Lo warm. 


ge 10, Lew 


y 2 When you’re 


chilly, put some chili on a 
hot dog for a spicy snack. 


2 5 Buy cans of soup 


and give them to a shelter for 
the homeless. 


9 4 To warm up quick- 


ly, blow-dry your hair—even if 
it isn’t wet! 


Make nonskid 
slippers to keep your toes 
toasty. Cover work area 
with newspaper. Stuff a 
pair of socks with paper 
towels. Draw patterns on 
the bottoms of the socks 
with fabric paints. Let dry. 


= 


Get your family 
together for a big group hug. 


ao 


a 


Nt. In winter, pile 
[2 : ae rae the laundry on your lap right 


after it comes out of the 
dryer. It will keep you warm 
while you fold! 


ASrane Dass 


Age 12, California 


Carry a jump rope. 
When you’re waiting for the 
school bus, jump rope as fast 
as you can to warm up. 


1 Buy several sheets of 
beeswax and a wick from a 
craft store. Lay wick along 
edge of wax. Let 1 inch of 
wick hang out. Tightly roll 
wax around wick as shown. 


2 When you are almost 
done, heat the edge of the 
wax with a hair dryer for a few 
seconds and press it to the 
candle. Cut shapes from wax 
and attach to candle using 
hair dryer. Ask an adult to 
light the candle for you. 


Try a toasty treat! 
Spread butter on hot toast 
and sprinkle it with cinnamon 
and sugar. 
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Make a snake! 


Ask an adult for permis- 
sion to cut the sleeve off a 
sweater. Turn sleeve inside 
out. Cut a 2-foot piece of yarn 
and double-knot one end. 
Thread the other end through a 
needle. Stitch the cuff closed 
and double-knot the yarn. 


Turn sleeve right side 
out. Stuff sleeve with batting. 
Tie yarn around cut end as 
shown. Tie yarn tightly around 
sleeve to make segments. 


To make eyes, sew buttons 
to felt and use craft glue to 
attach them to snake. Cut a 
felt tongue and glue to snake. 
Let dry. Place snake along 
window to block drafts. 


ili 
Net 
i 


(on, 


ee 


Sew a snuggly 
sweater pillow. 


Ask an adult for permis- 
sion to cut both sleeves off a 
sweater. Turn sweater inside 
out. Cut across top of sweater 
to make a rectangle. 


Cut a 3-foot piece of yarn 
and double-knot one end. 
Thread the other end through 
a needle. Stitch along cut 
edge of rectangle, looping 


each stitch over the cut edge. 


When you get to the end, 
double-knot the yarn, 


Write a heart- 
warming message with your 
finger on a frosty window. 


fy, afl 
lhe 1 I 

Make a pillow, a snake, and a hat 
out of one old sweater! 


AC 


Turn pillow right side out. 
Stitch along bottom binding 
of sweater as shown. When 
you get near the end, stuff 
pillow with batting. Sew 
pillow closed, double-knot 
the yarn, and trim the end. 


Sew pom-poms to your 
pillow! Directions for making 
them are on page 14. 
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Beasnow 5 la 
angel—shovel your neigh- 
bor’s sidewalk to get warm. 


1 Z Place a heating 


pad set on the lowest setting 
on your pillow to warm it up. 
Unplug the pad before bed. 


1 1 Craft a cozy cap. 


Ask an adult for permission 

to cut a sleeve off a sweater 

along the seam. Fold the 

cuff, or make the pom-poms ' 
shown on page 14 and tie 

them on. Roll up the cut edge 

and try on your new cap! 


Spend a snow 
day home from school curled 
up on the couch reading good 
books with your siblings. 


Ask an adult to help 
you make butterscotch 
pudding from a mix, and 
eat it while it’s still warm. 


Craft bath sachets 
to give as gifts. Cut 6-inch 
squares of fine tulle fabric. 


Put a spoonful of coarse Get your blood pumping Hug a hot water bottle! If it’s really snowy and 

bath salts in the center. with a snowman race! Get a Fill a 2-liter bottle with warm you can’t go outside, build a 

Gather the edges and tie group of four girls together water, Screw the cap on very tent in your living room out of 

with ribbon. Drop a sachet and break into two teams. tightly. Hold it in your lap or blankets and chairs. It’ll be 

into a tub of warm water for See which team can build a keep it by your feet to keep like camping in the winter! 

a sweet-scented bath. life-size snowman the fastest. the chills away. Danilesle M¢Navghton 
Age 12, Illinois 


Raana avelns 
Age 10, Illinois 


Don't forget the am 
NS) 


\ 
/ 


Crumble spicy tortilla 
chips into tomato soup 
instead of crackers. 


Put all your stuffed 
animals in your bed and curl 


Toast marshmallows 


by the fire and have an all- up with them. 
you-can-eat-s’mores contest! Nicola Volds ad 
Age 11, Texas 


E)lie Julier 


Age 11, Connecticut 


Hold boots over a 
hot-air vent for a moment 
before putting them on. 


Looking Back 


Tales of 
& Holiday Hope 


These true stories from winters gone by will 
warm your heart this holiday season. 


1936 


Special Delivery 

During the Great Depression of 

the 1930s, jobs were scarce. Most 

families had litthe money. Maxine 

Gudgeon, 9, knew she couldn’t 
expect much for Christmas, But one snowy 
afternoon, she learned it truly is better to give 
than to receive. Maxine’s family couldn’t afford 
a Christmas tree, so she asked her teacher for 
the leftover pine that stood in her one-room 
Wisconsin school. Maxine’s home was a mile 
away. Could she pull the tree there by herself? 

With every step, snow filled Maxine’s boots 
and pine needles scratched her hands. Soon icy 
tears ran down her cheeks, but she kept pull- 
ing. In the distance, she noticed the home of 
Earl and Teddy Riley. Their mother was recov- 
ering from a long illness. Maxine’s house was 
only a little farther ahead, but she was suddenly 
inspired to stop and knock on the Rileys’ door. 
Maxine thought Mrs. Riley might turn 

down a gift from her, knowing that Maxine’s 


family would want a tree, too. So Maxine said, 
“Would you like this tree for your boys? The 
teacher asked me to bring it this way.” Mrs. 
Riley’s eyes lit up. “Oh, you’re an angel!” she 
said. “I’ve been praying for a tree to make 
Christmas happy for the boys.” 

Heading home, Maxine glanced back at the 
Rileys’ house. Snow swirled around her, but she 


felt warm from her ears to her toes. 


Maxine playfully tugs her 
brother’s ear in the winter 
of 1936. ™ 
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Christmas Magic 

During World War Two, times were 
tough for Americans. People had to 
make many sacrifices—even at 
holiday time. Like other citizens, 


Margaret Staten, 12, and her family used very 
little gas, fabric, and foods like sugar, butter, and 
meat, so that these goods could be sent to the 
soldiers. But for Margaret, the hardest sacrifice 
was not having her brothers home for Christ- 
mas; Frank was fighting overseas, and Don was 
working in a Navy shipyard a thousand miles 
away from her family’s Oklahoma home. 

Margaret knew there'd be few presents 
under the tree this year. But there was one 
thing she couldn’t help wishing for: a golden 
locket. She told no one about her wish, 
though, because it was a selfish one. 

On Christmas morning, Margaret’s family 
opened their gifts: combs, hand-knit scarves, 
and ballpoint pens. Finally Margaret turned to 
the colorfully wrapped present that Don had 
sent. She tore away the paper to reveal a velvet 
box. When she opened the lid, Margaret saw 
the locket of her dreams! Lifting the tiny heart 
from its satin pillow, Margaret wondered: how 


had Don known her secret wish? One thing ie 


was certain, though—for the rest of the 
war Margaret would 
keep her brother’s 
picture in her 
locket. He would 
stay close to her 
heart even though 
he was far from home. 
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Healing Hearts 

When Laura Cunningham’s mother 
died in October 1957, Laura moved 
into a New York apartment with her 


grandmother and uncles. Laura, 8, 
had no siblings—her mother had been her only 
family. Now Laura missed her terribly. 

In December, Laura’s teacher announced that 
the class would perform the story “Hannah and 
Her Seven Sons” for a Hanukkah pageant. 
Laura would play the part of Hannah, a brave 
Jewish mother who lost her sons in a great war. 
Her teacher drilled her on her lines: “I have lost 
my seven sons. Today I have no one. I have lost 
all whom I have loved.” Laura wasn’t sure she 
wanted to play this part. In fact, she almost 
wished Hanukkah wouldn’t come this year. 
How could she celebrate without her mother? 

On the day of the performance, it happened: 
when the curtain rose, Laura went blank. She 


couldn’t recall a word of her lines. Her heart 
pounded. She jumped from the stage. As she 
ran home, Laura heard the footsteps of her un- 
cles behind her. Back at their apartment, they 
climbed the stairs in silence. Inside, Laura’s 
grandmother sat waiting by the unlit menorah. 
Laura didn’t have to explain why she had run. 
Everyone understood that the 


lines she was supposed to say 

onstage were too true—Laura 
had lost most of those she loved. 
But with her caring grandmother 


and uncles around her, Laura 
felt the tight pain in her heart 
begin to ease. Together, 
they lit the first candle 
of Hanukkah. x 


Laura’s dog, Bonny, helped 
comfort her. 
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Cooking 


Sweet Snowpeople 


You don’t need snow to build these frosty folks! 
Popcorn people are easy to make and a treat to eat. 


Wi) An adult to 

help you 

Ingredients 

= 4 tablespoons 
(% stick) butter, plus 
a little for greasing 
pan and hands 

= 4 cups mini 
marshmallows 

= 9 cups popped 
popcorn 

= % cup powdered 
sugar 

a % teaspoon water 

= Jelly rings candies 

= Jelly dots candies 

« Fruit roll-ups 

a M&Ms mini baking 
bits 

= Red cinnamon 
candies 

= Green sugar 

a Jelly stars candies 

Equipment 

= Saucepan 

a Mixing spoons 

a 9-by-13-inch pan 


= Small bowl 
= Butter knife 


1 wi Wash hands. Ask 


an adult to help you melt 
butter in saucepan over 
low heat. Stir in marshmal- 
lows. Cook until mixture 
is melted and syrupy, 
stirring constantly. 


4 Form popcorn into 4 
large balls and 4 small 
balls. Tip: if mixture is too 
sticky, let it cool slightly. 
Press balls to make them 


flat on the bottom. 


2 wi Grease pan with 


butter. Pour popcorn into 
pan. Ask an adult to help 
you pour marshmallow 
mixture over popcorn. 
Mix with spoon to coat 
evenly. 


5 In small bowl, mix 
powdered sugar and water 
to make icing. If icing is 
too thick, add water a few 
drops at a time. Use icing 
to connect popcorn balls. 


3 wi Let mixture cool 


several minutes until it 
is warm (but not hot!). 
Smear butter on your 
hands. Mix popcorn with 
your hands to make sure 
it is evenly coated. 


S Cut jelly candy to 
make noses, hat, and ear- 
muffs. Cut fruit roll-ups to 
make scarves. Use icing 
to attach candy. Attach 
M&Ms and cinnamon 
candies for faces. x 


Photo: Mike Walker Illustrations: Judy Pelikan Styling: Bonnie Rabert Additional credits on page 2. 
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Trees 


To make trees, shape the 
popcorn balls into cones. 
Sprinkle with green sugar 
and decorate with candies. 


ahaa) 


siti 
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Andy has two stepfamilies, one stuffed rabbit and 
a heart that's been broken into a billion pieces. 


hen my parents split up they 
didn’t know what to do with me. 
My mom wanted me to go and 
live with her. My dad wanted me 
to go and live with him. I didn’t want to go and 
live at my mom’s new place or my dad’s new 
place. I wanted to stay living in our old place, 
Mulberry Cottage, the three of us together. Four, 
counting my lucky mascot toy rabbit, Radish. 

There were all these arguments about who 
would get custody of me. My mom got mad and 
my dad got mad and I got mad too. I felt / was 
being split up. 

We had to go to family counseling. The lady 
saw me fiddling around in my pocket and she got 
a glimpse of Radish. 

“What’s Bunny’s name?” she asked. 

You’d have thought I was two years old, not 
ten. I just shrugged and shook my head. 

“That’s Radish,” said Mom. 

“Hello, Radish,” the lady said, peering right 
into her little furry face. 

I scowled. O.K., Radish is real for me, but I can’t 
stand it when grown-ups act like she’s real, too. 

“Well, Radish. I suppose you're feeling a bit sad 
and worried about where you're going to live. We 


know what Mommy wants sé 
and we know what iG 
Daddy wants, but what j 
do you want, Radish?” 
said the lady. 

“She wants to live alia 
in Mulberry Cottage, where we’ve always lived. 
With Mom and Dad and me,” I said. 

“I know she does. But she can’t,” said the lady. 


So it worked out that I had to live in my mom’s 
house one week and my dad’s house the next. 
It was much easier for Radish. She lives in my 
pocket so there’s never been any hassle over who 
gets custody of her. 


y name is Andrea West but 

I usually get called Andy. For 
most of my life I was an only 
child. And then my parents 
both remarried and I got bombarded. I have five 
stepbrothers and stepsisters. 

Bill, my stepfather, has three children: Paula, 
Graham, and little ratbag Katie. Paula and 
Graham are older. Katie is just my age, but she’s 
extremely small. People don’t guess she’s ten. 
She’s got long hair all the way down her back and 
it’s a glossy bright black. My eyes are muddy 
brown. So is my hair. It’s a bit depressing. 

Katie’s very spoiled. She’s got her very own 
TV and VCR in her bedroom. She always insists 
that she gets to choose what’s on TV, and she 
always gets first pick of the videos. When it’s my 
week to sleep at my mom’s place I have to share 
with Katie. I can’t stand it. I can’t ever dress up 
or practice making silly faces or play a good game 
with Radish because Katie’s always there. If 
I fight back when Katie calls me aname, Mom 
just picks on me. 

“You make me ashamed of you. Katie’s gone 
out of her way to welcome you into her home and 
you behave like this!” 

At Dad’s apartment there are Zen and Crystal, 
his wife Carrie’s five-year-old twins. Yes, Zen and 


NOVEMBER/DECEMBER 1998 


2) The fust stuffed animals, n the 1860¢, were tiny elephant—<chaped pincushions made from felt. 


a 


Crystal. Did you ever hear such dopey names? I 
have to sleep in their bedroom every other week 
and it’s a bore. Carrie lets them get all their toys 
out at once and they never have to put anything 
away. Carrie’s made this weird cotton sleeping 
bag that she says is like a Japanese futon. She 
embroidered little Japanese ladies and butterflies 
and birds all over the front and I thought it was 
especially for me and I couldn’t help liking it a lot. 
But then I found out that Zen and Crystal’s creepy 
little friends come to stay sometimes and they 
sleep in the Japanese bag too, so I went crazy. 

I made a big fuss about my back hurting after 
a night trussed up in the bag. 

“Don’t be such a whiner, Andy,” Dad said 
sharply. 

“Whiney-piney,” said Zen, trampling on my feet 
in his boots. 

“You can share my bunk bed with me if you 
want, Andy,” said Crystal. 

“No thanks. You wet the bed,” I said. 

“Only sometimes,” said Crystal, blushing. 

I felt a bit mean then. I wasn’t really mad at 
Crystal. I was mad at Carrie because she’s going 
to have a baby with my dad and if he hadn't gone 
off with her I’m sure we'd all be living happily 
ever after in Mulberry Cottage. 


ne day, I discovered my own 
secret place to go after school. It 
was a garden with a mulberry tree 
behind someone’s house. The tree 
wasn’t as nice as our mulberry tree at Mulberry 
Cottage, of course. It was very old and gnarled 
and bent over, but it still grew lots of mulberries. 
My mouth watered as I looked at those great 
big berries. One day I couldn’t stand it any 
longer. I jumped down into the garden, I ran 
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through the long grass, I snatched a handful of 
berries and then rushed back. I banged my 

shin climbing back over the gate but I had the 
mulberries. I crammed them into my mouth and 
the juice spurted over my tongue and I closed 
my eyes because it was just just just like being 
back at Mulberry Cottage. 

Pretty soon, Radish and I were going to the 
garden every day after school. It had a lake! Well, 
not a real lake. It was really a round brick gold- 
fish pond. I decided Radish had better go boating 
and borrowed a video case from Bill. The next 
day after school Radish sailed the good ship 
Video from one side of the lake to the other, her 
black eyes bright with bliss. 


arly one morning at Mom’s, I was making 
a house for Radish. 
“Oh, how sweet,” said Katie. “Andy 
Pandy’s playing house with her dinky toy 
rabbit. But I have a feeling this is an earthquake 
area. What’s that? Did you feel a tremor? Whoops!” 

She reached out and Radish and her home went 
lying. So I reached out and Katie went flying. 

Mom was furious. I was in so much trouble that 
| decided to miss my bus after school that after- 
noon and stay in the garden. Radish sailed around 
the lake until it began to get dark. I knew it was 
dinnertime. Mom would be back from work 
and she’d be mad. And Katie would give a smug 
little smile and whisper about it half the night. 

I wouldn’t even be able to cry because she’d see. 

I leaned against the mulberry tree clutching 
Radish in my fist and had a bit of a cry. But then 
as I moved around to keep my face from getting 
scratched, my hand holding Radish suddenly 
slipped under a branch and went into a little hole. 

“Radish?” 


But Radish was running around inside the little 
hole, getting excited. It was just like a secret cave. 
Radish loved the little hole. She wanted me to help 
her make it into areal home. Not areal permanent 
home, but a vacation home for her visits to the lake. 

“O.K., Radish. We'll make it cozy for you. We 
could get some moss for a soft green carpet...” 

At that moment a light went on in the big house 
behind me. It made me jump and my hand jerked 
and then suddenly Radish wasn’t there. 

“Radish? Radish, where are you? Come back! 
Come here!” I said, feeling frantically. And then 
I felt the drop at the back of the hole. I pushed my 
arm in as far as it would go. I clawed and stretched 
but it was no use. Radish had fallen out of my reach. 

“Radish!” I screamed. 

And then the door opened and there was a 
dark figure in the garden and I had to tear my 


arm out of the tree and run for it. 


ve lost Radish,” I sobbed, and buried my 
head on Mom’s shoulder. “She fell inside 
a tree. I’ve got to go back. I can’t reach 
her, but I could call down to her, try to 
comfort her—” 
“Don’t be silly, darling,” said Mom. 


“You're certainly not going out again. 
You're going to have some dinner and 
anice hot bath and then you're going “43% 
straight to bed.” 

There was no arguing with her. , 
But it was even worse when 
I went to bed. I couldn’t 
remember ever going to 
sleep without Radish. Mom crept in to see me and 
gave me a special kiss and tucked me in, but it 
didn’t help. Soon the whole household was asleep 
except me. And Katie. She started. 

“Down a tree, is she, Andy Pandy? In with all 
the bugs and spiders, eh? She’s just opening her 
little mouth and screaming silently, wondering 
why you don’t come.” 

“Tam coming,” I said. I got out of bed and 
started pulling on my clothes. 

“What are you doing, you dope?” Katie whis- 


pered. 


“What do you think I’m doing? I’m going to 


'_ comfort Radish,” I said, pulling on a sweater. 


“But it’s after midnight. You can’t go out.” 
“Just watch.” 


There aren’t many buses in the middle of the 


' night. The garden was a long bus ride away. I 
» wasn’t sure how long it would take me to walk. I’d 


never been out that late at night before. Certainly 


" not by myself. It was cold and strange and all the 


streets seemed so empty, but whenever a car went 


: by or aman walked past I shrank away from them. 


Everything seemed so strange and silvery in 
the starlight, and every so often my head would 
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nod and I'd stumble and start. I just walked some 
more, my head down, shoulders hunched, feet 
going left right left right left right. 

Finally I could see it in the starlight. A cottage 
at the end of the road. I was so tired my mind was 
all confused. I got over the fence with a cry and 
felt for Radish but I couldn’t find her and I couldn't 
bear it and it was so cold and I huddled under an 
old sack at the end of the garden and fell asleep. 


woke up and it was light and I heard 
someone out in the garden, over by the 
bird feeder. 

a “Come on little sparrows, nice toast 
crumbs for breakfast. Come and have a little 


peck— Oh my goodness! Arthur, come quick! 
There’s some little old vagrant sleeping under 
the mulberry tree!” 

I scrambled out of the old sack and struggled 
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to my feet, and then I started running, staggering 
once or twice because | was so stiff. A woman 
gasped and called to me but I wouldn’t stop. 

Iran away, stumbling down the road, around 
corners, no longer watching where I was going, 
just wanting to run and run, I ran right across the 
road and a car honked at me and made me jump 
so I didn’t cross any more roads for a bit and then 
another car honked, and someone shouted and 
I saw it was Dad. Mom was with him too. They 
stopped the car with a squeal of brakes and then 
they were both running toward me—and sud- 
denly I was swept up in their arms and we were 
having a big hug together, Mom and Dad and me. 

“Oh, Andy darling, don’t cry! It’s all right, 
you're safe and—” 

“And half the police in the town are out looking 
for you but just as long as you’re O.K.—” 

“We've got to phone the police, tell them 
youre safe.” 


ig gS 


“And I must let Bill and the children know. 
They’re all so worried. Graham and Paula—and 
Katie’s been in floods of tears.” 

“Katie?” 

“Carrie and the twins are very upset too.” 

“But I’ve got to get Radish.” 

Dad drove and I directed him to the right house. 

“It’s still early. We can’t just barge into a private 
garden and start searching the tree,” said Mom. 

I was out and over the fence before they could 
stop me. 

“Andy, come back!” 


“It’s been such fun to see her enjoying our 
garden. All our grandchildren are in Australia so 
we've no children of our own to come and play,” 
said the old man. 

“You and your little rabbit seemed to be having 
such fun. And yesterday you stayed such a long 
time and it was such a pleasure to us. Then it start- 
ed to get dark and we wondered if you might have 
lost track of the time, but when I came out to ask 
I must have startled you, because you ran away.” 

“I’m sorry,” I said, blushing. “That was silly. 
And I left Radish. I dropped her down inside the 


I ran away, Stumbling down the road, no longer watching 
where I was going, just wanti ng to run and run. 


But before I could get to the tree I heard 
the door of the house opening, and someone 
coming out. Two people. They’d caught us. 


They were two small plump 
elderly people, both in their 
bathrobes. They both had 
those old-fashioned slippers 
with pom-poms. 

“Please. I just want to 
look for Radish. I—I'll only 
be a moment,” I stammered. 

“We're so sorry to disturb ~~ 
you like this,” said Mom. 

“I know she’s very naughty for playing in your 
garden, but my daughter’s lost her toy rabbit in 
your tree,” said Dad. 

“Oh, it’s perfectly all right. We were expecting 
you,” said the old man. 

“Expecting the little girl. She’s our little visitor,” 
said the old woman. “She comes nearly every day 
and we’re always so pleased to see her.” 

I blinked at them in astonishment. 


mulberry tree. Do you mind if my dad tries to get 
her back?” 

“Not at all, my dear, not at all. Although you can 
easily reach her yourself, you know,” said the old 
man, and he gave his wife a little nudge. 

“Why don’t you go and look,” she said, her 
eyes twinkling. 

So I ran to the mulberry tree. I found the little 
hole under the branch. But it wasn’t just a hole any- 
more. Someone had stuck some little net curtains 
up at the entrance, turning it into a tiny window. 

I peered inside—but I couldn’t see Radish. 

“That’s upstairs,” said the old woman. “I think 
she’s downstairs now. Run around to the other 
side of the tree and crouch down just a little.” 

Iran. I crouched. I saw another hole in the 
tree. There was a small doll-size doormat at 
the edge, with “WELCOME” in very tiny cross- 
stitch. I peeked past the mat and there was my 
own darling Radish stretched out happily on 
her own little wooden sofa, her head propped 
on a blue velvet cushion. 
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“Just our little bitof fun, my dear? said the old 
woman. “We were sure youd be back,” 


I gazed at her until my eyes blurred. 

“How did... 2?” I whispered. 

“Just our little bit of fun, my dear,” said the old 
woman. “My daughter used to play games with 
her little dolls inside the old mulberry, turning it 
into areal tree house. Arthur and I were sure 
you’d be back so he did a bit of whittling and 
made the sofa and I did a bit of stitching to make 
the hole look homey.” 

“It looks very homey,” I said. “It’s Radish’s own 
Mulberry Cottage.” 


adish still lives with me in my pocket. 
But she has her own Mulberry 
Cottage too and now, nearly every 


day after school, I take her there. She 
goes boating on her lake and then she has an 
acorn cup of mulberry juice in her own little 
cottage while I have cocoa and poppyseed cake 
with Mr. and Mrs. Peters. That’s the name of the 
old couple. They’ve become my sort-of grand- 
parents, and I like them so much. 

You should have seen Mulberry Cottage at 
Christmas. I dipped a pinecone in green paint and 
then I glued on little red berries so Radish had 
her very own Christmas tree. Mrs. Peters gave 
me my own sewing box, and Mr. Peters gave 
me a whole set of wooden furniture to go into 
Mulberry Cottage. I gave Mr. and Mrs. Peters 
a photo of me and they put it in a special silver 
frame and I’m in the middle of the mantelpiece 
with their grandchildren on either side of me. 

I gave Katie a velvet hairband for Christmas, 
and she gave me alittle plaster ornament and 


cleaned her stuff off half the windowsill and said it 
was mine now. So now I own half the windowsill 
and Mom found the box with some of my old 
stuff from our Mulberry Cottage. I pal around 
with Graham, and Paula’s given me some of her 
old makeup, though Mom says I’m nowhere near 
old enough to use it yet. I’m getting along better 
with Crystal and Zen over at Dad’s house, too. 
Best of all, Carrie gave birth to my half sister just 
before Christmas. I picked out the name: Zoé. 
Zoé really likes me. She’s got caramel-colored 
curls. She’s going to be dark like Dad. Muddy 
brown like me. 

I went to see the family counseling lady the 
other day because she wanted to know how 
Radish and | were getting along. 

“We’re O.K.,” I said. “I go to Mom’s house one 
week and Dad’s the next week and I go to Mr. and 
Mrs. Peters’s house nearly every day.” 

“It must take a lot of organizing,” said the lady. 

“Oh, it does. But I’ve got it under control 


now,” I said, smiling back at her. “Really.” * 


I usually make every- 
thing up in my stories, but 
Radish is real. She’s my 
lucky mascot toy rabbit. 
m2 Now 
She stands on my desk and 
keeps me company when I write. I sometimes 


fondle her furry ears to bring me luck! 


NOVEMBER/ DECEMBER 1998 31 


Ooys 


Food for Thought 


It's Turkey Time, and you’re with your family. Do your manners 
shine, or do they need polish? Take this quiz to find out! 


1 The turkey’s carved, and 
you get your plate first. It 


smells great, and you can 
hardly wait to dig in. 


a. You dig in! After all, you don’t want 
the food to get cold. 


b. You wait until everybody else has 
been served and the hostess takes a 
bite before you dig in. 


c. You take little nibbles when you 
think nobody is looking. 


2 Oh, no! There’s a UFO on 
your plate—an Unidentified 
Food Object. 

a. You say, “I’m not eating that.” 


b. You take a tiny taste to see if you 
like it. 


c. You hide it under some turkey skin. 


3 Leave it to Aunt Beth to be 
fancy. There are three forks at 
your place. Three!?! Which one 
should you use first? 


a. Watch and see which one the hostess 
uses, and use the same one. 


b. Ask. There’s no such thing as a dumb 
question, right? 


c. Start with the outside one first. 
£ ta 


4 You wanted to sit next 
to Cousin Wendy. Instead, 


you're sitting by Granny 
Smith. “Hello, sweet pea,” 
she says. “How’s school?” 


a. “Fine,” you say, and look around to 
see where Cousin Wendy is sitting. 


b. You pretend you didn’t hear her and 
make an igloo out of your mashed 
potatoes. 


c. You tell Granny all about your art 
project. Then you ask her about her 
new glasses. 


L 
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5 From across the table, your 
dad says, “Please pass the 
peas.” They're sitting in front 
of you. 

a. You pass the peas to the right. 


b. You pass the peas to the left. 


c. You scoop up some peas and say, 
“Please pass your plate, Dad.” 


Answers 


1 The answer is b. It’s not polite to 
eat in front of somebody who doesn’t 
have any food. Why? Because watching 
you eat makes that person hungrier. 
The hostess is in charge of making sure 
everybody is served. Then she’ll begin 
eating—and so can you. 


2 The answer is b. If somebody puts 
something new on your plate, you 
should give it a try. Hiding it fools no 
one, and telling the cook you don’t 
like the looks of it is just rude. 


3 The answers are a, b, and c. 
They’re all right! Whenever you aren’t 
sure what to do, you can ask someone 
or just wait and see what the hostess 


[a 


Cana 
I 
i) 


6 Uncle Andrew is telling 
you along story when you 
realize you really, really have 
to go to the bathroom. 


a. You say, “Was that a knock at the 
door?” and run from the table. 


b. You sit there until you think you’re 
going to explode, because it’s rude to 
interrupt. 


c. You say, “Excuse me, Uncle 
Andrew.” Then ask the hostess, “May 
| be excused for a moment, please?” 


does. But there is also a nifty secret 
to every fancy place setting: the 
silverware for the food that’s served 
first is placed farthest from the plate. 


4 The answer is c. Conversation 

is the most important part of a meal, 
so don’t clam up just because you 
aren’t sitting next to your favorite 
relative. Be friendly! Ask some 
questions. You and Granny will never 
get to know each other if you don’t 
give good conversation a chance. 


5 The answer is a. Pass food, not 
plates. Food is passed to the right. If you 
send something the wrong way, two 


platters are going to end up nose to nose. 


7 Halfway through the 
meal you notice that Aunt 
Shannon has a glob of cran- 
berry stuck in her teeth. 


a. You catch her eye and make 
a little motion with your hand by your 
mouth to let her know. 


b. You say, “Hey, Shannon. You’ve 
got something stuck in your teeth!” 


c. You do nothing. You don’t want to 
embarrass her! 


If it’s a big dish, help the next person by 
holding it while she serves herself. 


6 The answer is c. There are times 


when it’s O.K. to interrupt an adult if you 


do so nicely, and this is one of those 
times. Most adults will understand what 
you’re thinking, and you can slip away 
without any fuss. 


7 The answer is a. If you tell the 
whole table that Shannon’s got a glob 
in her teeth, she will be embarrassed. 
But letting her go through the whole 
meal with that glob will probably 
embarrass her more. The kindest thing 
is to let her know in a private way that 
she needs to clean her teeth. x 
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What’s the kindest thing a friend has ever done for 
you? These girls share the stories that made them 


Camp In 
“My sister Elektra is my 
best friend. When | got 
chicken pox last year, we 
missed our camping trip. 
To cheer me up she pitched - 
a tent in our room. We What a Gem bracelet for each friend. 
roasted marshmallows in “When I was in third grade, They were made of colored 
the fireplace and stayed up | had three best friends— beads, and each color 
telling scary stories with Jackie, Tamera, and represented one of the 
the flashlight.” Megan. Megan moved friends. We wore our jewelry 
away. One day she wrote every day!” 


KIARA YHO us, and inside the letter Pye 
Age 9, New York was a necklace and A micas Ranveg. 
ge nia 
Award-Winning 


Friend | To Be 
“The best thing my friend aN Continued 

did for me was when she Oe ar “My friend Kathryn and | went 

gave me a nice note and . ' : : to the movies. After a while | 

a picture after she was told her | didn’t feel well. She 

named Student of the 4 “ , » kept asking if | wanted to 

Week and | wasn’t.” Pe : ‘wl j leave until finally | said yes! 
We were at the good part in 
the movie, but Kathryn still 

Age 9, Arizona SF called my mom and waited 

with me. | made sure we 

went back to see the movie 
again—with the ending!” 


mei’sa tet-equit+ 
Age 13, Massachusetts 


Al the lyvitte Mores 


All some girls need is a pencil or pen to tell someone she’s a special friend! 


“The nicest thing a friend “My friends and | came up with “When | went on vacation, 

ever did for me was when a great idea when we learned my friend Nicole Latham 

| had scarlet fever. | called our friend Molly was moving. couldn’t write me because 
my friend Megan and told We wanted to show how I’d be somewhere different 
her | was sick. About ten much we’d miss her. So every day. Before | left she 
minutes later she arrived Alicia, Karianne, Maureen, wrote a letter for every 

at my house with a home- Samantha, and | all signed a three days I’d be gone and 
made get-well-soon card!” shirt for her. We also wrote stuck them in my suitcase. 


+ K c things like ‘You'll always be in Each time | read one of the 
YY\argor Mane my heart.’ She really liked it!” _ letters, | thought of her!” 


Age 12, California . . 
, Age 12, 


souri Age 11, Oregon 


Surprise 


with Flair! 
Have a birthday 


No need to spend money 
when you want to give a 


( special gift. Make your 
P g : y countdown! Make your 
friend a personalized a gs E 
; i friend’s special day last a 
fi puzzle—a word search full Help a friend who’s down 
a i : whole week. Each day for 
of your names and favorite in the dumps. Lend a hand 
: . wer the seven days before her 
things. Or share one of the with her chores, invite her 


birthday, give your friend a 
little note, a homemade 
card, or a poem you wrote. 
That way her birthday 
won’t fly by as fast! 


gift coupons from page 45! over for a marathon of her 
favorite board games, or 
give her a candy bar with 

a tag that says “You’re the 
sweetest!” 


Our Friendshi 


What funny things have & iend sure to include a photo of 
happe ed to you and your crack you up every time? ae you and r friend, plus * “that’s So Sweet!” & 

Tell us what you or Tell us how laughterhas —snamess, birth dates, and A oe | 
your friend did—or said— _ brought you closer. Send addresses for everyone. Erica hin : * 
that made you laugh till ‘letters to Friendship File at Some letters will appear in & - Age ew York & | 


you cried. What does your the address on page 4. _ the May/June 1999 issue. 


-NoVEMBER/DECEMBER 1998-38 


om», 
tee 


mA 


Photo: Bruce Zake 


AMERICAN GIRL 


These girls and their 
grandmothers share crafts that 
have been treasured for 
generations. 


Creases 


Lauren Okada can turn a piece of paper into a duck! 
She does it through origami (or-uh-GAH-mee), 

the Japanese art of paper folding. Two years ago, 
Lauren’s grandmother Mary began teaching 


Lauren how to fold, tuck, and crease colorful paper 
to make an origami box. “At first it was pretty hard,” says the ten-year- 
old from Ohio. “If you don’t fold it evenly, it comes out pretty bad!” 
But Lauren loved making the shapes appear as if by magic. So she 
spent many more hours with her grandmother, learning to fold stars, 
birds, balloons, and other intricate shapes. 

Lauren’s grandmother learned origami from her mother, who 


brought the art with her from Japan. As a girl, Mary often gave her 
The orange crane Lauren 
is holding takes her about 

45 minutes to fold. It's For one birthday party, Lauren folded each guest a box that she filled 


friends the paper objects she made. Now Lauren does the same thing! 


worth the effort, though, with candy. She and her grandmother also made origami ornaments 
says Lauren. According to 


her grandmother, cranes 
bring good luck! collection that they add to each year. It’s a tradition Lauren and her 


ts 
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to hang on their Christmas tree. They have a colorful 


grandmother love to share. 


By Candace Purdom 
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Grandy Jean, Morgan, and a Sa 


fellow quilter, Louise Carter, 
add stitches to a Double 
Wedding Ring quilt, a design 
often made for new brides. 


More than a century ago, 
Morgan Friday’s great-great- 
grandmother stitched together 
pieces of fabric to make color- 


Se ful patchwork quilts. Today, 


Ba 


Morgan and her grandmother, Grandy Jean, 
carry on that tradition at old-fashioned quilting 
bees in their Texas town. 

When Morgan, 12, first joined the quilters, 
she helped out by threading needles and orga- 
nizing the quilting supply cabinet. But soon the 
women invited her to sew. In the beginning, 
Morgan was nervous. She remembers asking, 
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“What if | mess up?” The women answered, 
“Just take out the stitches and start again!” 

During bees, Morgan helps connect the top, 
middle, and bottom layers of the quilt with tiny 
stitches. Sewing around every piece on the top 
layer can take the group 20 to 24 hours! But 
Morgan loves sitting and listening to the stories 
the women share as they stitch. 

Morgan’s grandmother has a saying: “When 
you give somebody a quilt, tell them to count the 
stitches and they'll know how much you love 
them.” Morgan agrees: “It means a lot because 
you put a lot of work into it!” 


—~ 


Photo: Danny Turner 


% 


— 


Cynthia Burns, 10, loves going 
to the Charleston Market with 
her grandmother. That’s where 
they make and sell sweetgrass 
baskets, a craft that’s been in her 
family for centuries. Cynthia’s ancestors came to 
South Carolina from Africa as slaves. They 
brought with them the special basket-making 
technique that her family still uses today. 
Sweetgrass grows in nearby marshes and is 
named for its sweet smell. Cynthia began twisting 
the grass into baskets when she was seven. Her 


y 


eae 


Cynthia learned to make 
sweetgrass baskets by 
watching her grandmother 
(right) and her mother. 
The first basket Cynthia 
made sold for $35! 


vf 
/ 
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Grandma Helen starts each one by tying a bundle 
of long pine needles in a knot—needles that she 
and Cynthia rake up together in the forest. Cynthia 


then twists bunches of sweetgrass and bulrushes. 


She connects the coils of twisted grass, one row on 
top of the other, using skinny palm leaves. 

Most baskets take Cynthia a few weeks to 
complete. She signs the bottom of each one she 
makes. Cynthia is proud of her talent and her 
family tradition. “My grandma always tells me to 
pass it down,” she says, “and to someday tell my 
daughter to pass it down, too!” X 
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The Common Quilt 


Fabric was scarce during 
many periods of history. 
Colonists, pioneers, and 
families living during hard 
times turned worn-out 
dresses, pants, and coats 
into warm winter quilts. 
Girls often ‘had to:stitch 

a certain amount of 
patchwork before they 
were allowed to play: 


By age five, many had 
completed their first quilt, 
usually fora doll ora 
younger sibling’s cradle. 
To make finishing a quilt 
faster—and more fun— 
families and neighbors 
often gathered for quilting 
bees, or parties. The bee 
pictured at the right took 
place around 1890. 


Throughout history, American girls’ crafts were not only 
beautiful—they were useful as well! 


A Sample of Their Skill 


From the 1650s to the 
1840s, every American girl, 
rich or poor, learned how 
to use a needle. Sewing 
was considered the skill 
girls needed most to run a 
household. Many children 
began stitching when they 
were only two or three! 
Girls learned how to mark 
clothes, blankets, and 
towels with their initials for 
when the laundry was sent 
out to be washed or laid on 
bushes to dry at home. To 
practice special “marking” 
Stitches, girls made 
samplers, embroidered 
panels of letters and 


numbers. The sampler at 
the left was stitched by 
11-year-old Hannah Taylor 
in 1774. Fancy samplers 
that included pictures like 
this were usually made by 
wealthy girls who attended 
private boarding schools. 
Parents proudly displayed 
their daughters’ work to 
show off the girls’ skills— 
and to prove that they 
could afford a “proper” 
education. 


Me) Besides quitting bees, Colonial Americans gathered for apple bees, where: 
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rly og Turkey earch 


Look diagonally, forward, backward, up, and 
down to find the holiday words listed below. 


Age 13, Maryland 


4omowwnresenreoerzsn. 
cB2- P00 VTH KFPWVH CT 
DODO rvrosecHateewaRnNai~<~2qM™ 
m2 © 0. > 9.1 O02 . =< 


relative 


G 

BR 

DA 

g FoT 
UTE 

° Thaksin LSU 
ple apple. SE ale 
ctuffing parade ii 
Pilgrims float RRE 
oven November Nov 

om 


ne Rover Where do cows go on vacation? Moo York. 


Age 11, Montana 


Age 11, New York 


VALE rie LOVENHE\M Where do cows go for entertainment? The moo-vies. 


favorite candy? A Three Mouse-keteers bar. fairs: 
Age 12, Georgia 


What do you call a cow that doesn’t give milk? A Milk Dud. 
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T he Aggle Gang eee: 


AMS Tricky Tranclotions Wile 


Say these funny phrases out loud, and you'll hear the names of some of your 
favorite girls from fiction and fairy tales. Match them with the correct names on the right. 


- 


ze 


a. Anne of Green Gables 


b. Snow White and the 
Seven Dwarfs 


fc. Little Red Riding Hood 

heaven door fizz - d. Alice in Wonderland 

\ a 5. Ladle read rotten hut | e. Laura Ingalls Wilder 
B 


1. All is in one door land 


2. Low ring all’s while door 


3. Enough cream cables 
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Use the decoder below to unscramble the is a 
answer to this riddle, sent in by Tiffany hall = eS 
d 11 a) py} = 
. 4 94 
Gay, age 11, of Pennsylvania. fC A d 3 
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Alison Geilo Why is Lassie like a comet? They are both stars with tails. isa Woj\HAKOwsK\ Which side of a chicken has more feathers? The outside. Tot 
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~ The duck, because she had a bill. Britlany Morr/sorL What did one cat give another cat for Christmas? Purrrr-fume. 
Age 11, Illinois 
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Age 11, California 


Age 14, Michigan 


Age 10, Pennsylvania 


HELP! 


Dear American Girl, 

My best friend and I gotina 

huge fight, and she’s not talk- 

ing to me. We’re on the same 

volleyball team, and the fight 

is causing trouble because we 

both go for the ball and end 

up crashing into each other! 

Even if you can’t patch up your 

fight right away, you and your 

friend need to find a way to work 

together on the court. That means 

you'll have to talk to her. She may 

be giving you the silent treatment, . 

but she can still hear you. Ask 

her to agree to speak to you only 

during games. Point out that 

bringing your fight into the game 

is unfair to all the other girls on 

your team. Who knows? Talking 

about volleyball may be the first 

step toward fixing your friendship. 
x 

Dear American Girl, 

Iam a sixth grader who got 

my first detention today. I feel 

like I’m losing my perfect 

reputation. I want my image 

and my parents’ trust back. 


Mo Longer ler fecr 


It sounds as if you made a mistake. 


Here's a little secret—everyone 
does. No one is perfect, so don’t be 
unfair to yourself by expecting to 
be. In time, if you show that you’ve 
learned from your mistake by not 
repeating it, you'll regain your 
parents’ trust. In fact, your parents 
will probably forgive you more 
easily than you will forgive yourself. 
Tell them how you feel. Then serve 
your detention, and move on! 

+ 
Dear American Girl, 
My parents are divorced. 
Whenever I mention my dad to 
my mom she starts insulting 
him. I stand up for him, but she 
just continues. I can’t stand it! 
Tr the A Si ile 
You are in a tough spot. You love 


your mom and your dad, and they 


- both love you. But there’s nothing 


you can do to make them get along 
with each other. Your parents’ 
fights are between them, and it’s 
wrong to involve you. The next time 
your mom insults your dad, don’t 
argue. Instead, tell her how her 
words affect you. Say, “I love Dad, 
just like I love you. It hurts to hear 
you talk badly about him. Please 
don’t say those things around me.” 
With luck, she’ll understand. 

x 
Dear American Girl, 
There’s a talent show coming 
up and I’m freaked out. I’m 
making a house from cards. 
What if I can’t do it at the show? 
(Worried 5 cK 
Almost everyone gets stage 
fright—even famous actors. Here’s 
a tip: practice, practice, practice! 
Do your act in front of a small 
audience, like your family. That 
will help you feel more confident 
at the show. If your card house 
does fall, stay calm. Try making a 
joke about an unexpected earth- 
quake. That way, even if the trick 
fails, you can still showcase your 


great sense of humor! 
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MORE HELP 


friends make mean comments, 
don’t! Instead, try to find the 
courage to tell them the truth— 


Dear American Girl, 

I can’t take a joke. My friend 
plays pranks on me and I get 
really mad. She says, “Can’t you feel uncomfortable when they 
you take a joke?” I say yes. But make fun of the teacher. They may 


I can’t! Do you have any advice? respect you for being considerate 


UO JOKES! 
Who likes to have her shoelaces 
tied together, or a chair pulled out 
from under her? No one, that’s 
who. The fact is, hurtful jokes just 
aren’t funny. It may feel uncool to 
tell your friend that you don’t like 
her pranks, but she’ll never stop 
unless you do. Tell her, “I like to 
laugh, but those kinds of jokes just 
make me feel bad.” Your friend may 
change her ways when she sees 
that she’s the only one laughing. 

x 
Dear American Girl, 
I’m always hungry. I eat and 
eat but I’m never full. Once ina 
while I eat a huge dinner and 
I’m full for about two minutes. 
Then I’m STARVING. 
HUNG-RY 
It’s normal for girls to feel hungry 
when they’re growing. You may be 
eating just the right amount for 


you—talk to your doctor to make 


AMERICAN GIRL 


sure. Or it may be time to take a 


closer look at what you eat. Are 
you getting balanced meals? Your 
body needs protein, like eggs and 
meat, as well as fruit, vegetables, 
and carbohydrates such as bread 
and pasta. If you’re eating only 
spaghetti, for example, you will 
be hungry for the other foods you 
need. But if you’re eating because 
you feel sad, worried, or afraid, 
ask a parent to find a counselor 
who can help you. 

x 
Dear American Girl, 
My friends always make fun of 
our teacher. I laugh along, but 
actually I wish they wouldn’t do 
that. What should I do? 
Pretend Laughec 
Everyone deserves respect. If you 


don’t want to laugh when your 


of others’ feelings. And even if 
they don’t, you'll feel better for 


following your conscience. 


* 


Advice trom You 

“Sometimes | have lots of 
problems and | cannot work 
them out all at once. So | write 
all my problems on little pieces 
of paper. | fold up the paper 
and put my problems in a box. 
Every day | take out a problem 
and solve it. Now | am not as 
stressed out as I used to be. 
| am more happy!” 


Kain Carrington 


Age 12, California 


Need advice? Write: 


Help! 


AmericanGirl 


8400 Fairway Place 
Middleton, WI 53562 


Thanksgiving Turkey, by Anna Mary Robertson Moses, 1943 


youre chasing the Thanksgiving turkey: 


It's November 1864. Bundled in your warmest woman, you'll begin to paint scenes like this as 
clothes, you’re out near the barn on your family’s | you remember them from childhood. Your 
farm. Each year your family makes a contest paintings look very different from the paintings 
out of catching the turkey for Thanksgiving. You done by other artists. Your style is very plain, 
love chasing the big, ungainly birds, hearing and you don’t try to make your people look real. 
their clucks and gobbles ring out in the frosty Some people laugh at your paintings. They say 
air. Their footprints are like arrows in the snow. a child could have painted them. Other people 
You hate to think about what happens after say that’s what makes them so special. They 
the chase is over—but you do love eating your give your painting style a name: primitive. They 
mother’s turkey and stuffing! give you another name, too, one that celebrates 
Years from now, when you're an old, old your age and experience: Grandma Moses. X 
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Coming up in the January/February issue 


Celebration on Ice Be My Valentiny 
For five girls, the fun begins when Throw a pretty Valentine’s party 
the temperature drops! with all things small 
The Little Brother Aaaa...choo! 
A brand-new Addy story Great things to do when you’re 


by Connie Porter down with the flu 


It’s Raining Big 
Savings! 


Let American Girl’ shower you with fun! 
Subscribe today and save up to 24% 
on the magazine girls love. 


‘ear subscription to the magazine girls love. 


J ‘You'll receive six big, bimonthly issues for just $19.95. » 
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